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Summary: Aoko becomes insecure with herself and believes that the 
only way to become Kaito ' s dream girl is to completely transform 
herself into a skinny, model-like beauty. Kaito becomes curious about 
her behavior and realizes what she's doing to herself and that it's 
hurting her more every day. He is determined to show her how just 
beautiful she really is, both inside and out. 


Worth Of Inner Beauty 
A Simple Remark^ 

Aoko sighed. He was doing it again. Kaito was intently reading the 
news about Kid's next heist. He wasn't paying attention to a single 
word she was saying. It annoyed her, but unfortunately, she was used 
to it. Honestly, her table partner and childhood friend seemed 
incredibly inconsiderate at times. He was so hard to understand, and 
it irritated her to no end. 

"Kaito! I'm talking to you!" 

With an annoyed expression, he looked over to her. "Oh really? I 
didn ' t notice . " 

It was clear he was doing this to make her mad. Honestly, it was like 
he wanted her to take a mop to his head. "I'm going to break that 
phone if you don't stop ignoring me!" 

He shrugged. "Whatever. I have a Replacement Plan anyway." 

She realized that trying to get a rise out of him would be useless, 
so she decided to ignore him for now. She continued to study the 
assignment she was given, a math assignment. It wasn't her favorite 
subject, not by a longshot, but it was good enough to take her mind 
off things. However, as she looked through her book, she couldn't 



help but glance at her table partner. 


Sure, he may have been her annoying neighbor slash childhood friend, 
but she had a crush on him. No, it was more than a crush, and she 
knew it. She loved Kaito, but she could never admit it to him. If 
that were to happen, it would only end up in disaster. He would 
reject her, she knew it. That was why she would only remain friends 
with him, and keep her feelings to herself. 

"Hey, Aoko . " 

Determined to give him a taste of his own medicine, she ignored him, 
focusing on her math. "Aoko?" 

She seemed to be doing a pretty good job at pretending he wasn't 
there, because she could have sworn she heard a small whimpering 
noise. "Alright, ignore me all you want. And to think, I even got you 
something . " 

She broke her vows and gave him a side glance. "What is it?" 

His fake broken look was replaced with a smile. "This!" 

He placed some sort of wind-up robot doll on her desk. It had been 
wound up beforehand, so it moved with ease. Aoko started at the thing 
in curiosity. When it stopped, she thought it was finished, but she 
was sadly mistaken when the thing sprouted unexpected confetti. As it 
finished falling, she looked over at Kaito with annoyance and anger. 
"Surprise ! " 

As one would expect, another one of their trademark chases broke 
out . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Aoko didn't even realize she had forgotten her book until she was 
outside the school, resulting in her having to go back in and get it. 
She would have to hurry, if she wanted to be home before dinner. She 
approached the classroom door and reached out for it . <p> 

"What do you want, Hakuba?" 

The sound of her childhood friend's voice stopped her. "I just wanted 
to talk to you about something. Could you at least give me five 
minutes ? " 

The voice of her detective classmate was also heard. A sigh. "Fine. 
Five minutes." 

Judging by the seriousness of Hakuba ' s tone, he wanted to talk about 
something important. She decided not to enter, and just listen. 
"Kuroba-san, do you have a girlfriend?" 

Aoko widened her eyes, wondering why her detective classmate would 
even ask such a question. Kaito seemed as nonchalant as ever. "No, I 
don't. Why do you ask?" 

She breathed a sigh of relief upon hearing that. "No reason in 
particular. In that case, what is it that you look for in a 
girl ? " 



"What's up with these questions? What are you, some dating 
questionnaire? " 

"You gave me five minutes of your time. I'll spend it as I 
chose . " 

Sighing, Kaito put up with it a little longer. "I don't know, I guess 
I would go for a sexy model, you know, like in those fashion 
magazines . " 

Something about those words made Aoko ' s heart stop. 

The person whom she loved, would rather have a pretty magazine model. 
She wasn't a big fan of fashion herself, but she knew how pretty 
those models looked. She looked nothing like them. 

"Are you sure that's the case?" The inquisitive detective 
asked . 

Kaito scoffed. "Forget about my love life, what about yours? Haven't 
you and Akako gotten together already?" 

Hakuba blushed only slightly, before turning back to the case at 
hand. "That's not the point, and I only have two minutes left. Do you 
have a specific girl in mind?" 

Aoko listened behind the door as Kaito remained silent. She couldn't 
see what he was doing, but she guessed he was probably contemplating 
something. Finally, he gave an answer. "I do. I guess you could say 
she would make a great model, and looks as if she _had _stepped out 
of a magazine . " 

Aoko didn't know what to make of this exactly. Well, she should have 
been expecting this. She knew Kaito couldn't possibly like her like 
that. She was stupid to think otherwise. She could practically hear 
Hakuba smirking on the other side. "I see." 

An alarm went off, which Aoko presumed belonged to Hakuba ' s perfectly 
accurate watch. "As promised, the five minutes are up. I only wanted 
to confirm something. I'll be seeing you in class tomorrow, 

Kuroba-san . " 

He was approaching the door, about to leave. Aoko wasn't in the mood 
to face anyone at the moment. Forget her book, she would get it 
tomorrow. Quickly, she ran off, wanting to leave behind everything 
that just happened. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Lying on her bed, Aoko looked up on the ceiling. She almost 
didn't want to believe what she heard, but she had no choice since 
she was there. Now she knew for sure that he would reject her if she 
ever confessed, considering how she wasn't even close to being his 
model dream girl.<p> 

She looked through her phone at a bunch of magazine cover pictures of 
pretty women who advertised beauty products. Every single one of them 
was a beauty, and they all had a few things in common. They all wore 
makeup, they were all skinny, their faces had absolutely nothing 



wrong with them, and they actually looked their age. 


He had been teasing her about it for some time, but she didn't ever 
take him seriously. Now, she was feeling highly insecure about her 
flat chest. It wasn't enough to become one of these girls. She didn't 
actually want to be in a magazine, but she wished she at least looked 
the part . 

That was when something hit her. Why should she stay in bed and wish 
to look like them, when she could start transforming herself? She 
knew it wouldn't be easy, and that it would take some time, but she 
was willing to try. After all, it was Kaito ' s approval she was 
seeking. There was no way she could confess to him the way she was 
now. It was perfect! 

Now all she needed to do was research and follow certain guidelines, 
which included buying new clothes as well as beauty products and 
other necessities. It would also include dieting and exercising, in 
order to get skinnier than she already was. If all went well, she 
could win Kaito ' s heart and confess her love. It was a foolproof 
plan, really. With determination surging through her, Aoko headed to 
the store to being her research. 


End 
f ile . 



